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THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
Serreaece. Price Sixpence. 


Cowrewts :— 


The Curate of Tihustrated by W. 6. 


Btarey 

The Bohemian Porest. 

Dynamite 

Our First Glacter Expedition. 

The Deceitful Vicar 

The Talk of the Town. Py James Parn. Chaps. 
KILL Iustrated by Harry Purnise 

Surrn, Ecoen, & Co., 15, Waterloo Piace. 


BROTHERS 


Trespectfally invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eten” Suit, and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Lndgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


THE “GEM” PATENT AIR GUNS, 


London 





SAMUEL 











Me each: ot 2 Gr 3,59 each. 
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When Buying - 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 
HOLBROOK & CO.’S 
Vame in Red Letters on Black Ground. 
London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA, 


For ACIDITY of az STOMACH, 





HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 


“The” PHOTOGRAPHERS 
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MADAME TUSSAUD; 


EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 19, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kixopoy 
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Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


erin, 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
Forthe Nursery,the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 





DANCER FROM EPIDEMICS. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


“ The best Disinfectant known to Science.” 
The Times. 

At a time like the present it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon households that 
bad air from drains, sinks, &c., is most 
dangerous and predisposes the constitution 
to disease, and that a thoroughly reliable, 
cheap, and agreeable disinfectant—Condy’s 
Fluid—should be in regular use. It has no 
smell and is not poisonous. A pamphlet of 
directions for preventing infection is given 
away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 
Fluid. 
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Newgate Street, Lonaon. , 4 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


mitations of 
Leh SveuRine: SAUOE, 
whieh are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Lea & Panains beg todraw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 
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Retail by Dealers in Toasted throughout the World. | 





18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 


have decided to retire from 


business, In furtherance of 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit. 


EDWIN W. STREETER, 





TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


SMELL oF (75% 






“You SHoun.p TRY THEIR. 
Myette GROVE” 









CU) vousié-action 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department. 
ous s SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
OLVER, as adupted by the United 
States Government. 
“FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
\ inehester Magazine Rifle Navws Ag _ LvER, 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET 
avd DERRINGER, for the Vest pocket; best poate | 
only, Colt's Kevolvers are used all over the work 
COLT’S DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
MAGAZINE RIFLES, for India and the Colonies. 
rice it free. 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. ,14, Pali Mall, London,8.W. 


GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


produces the beautiful Goiden Colour so much 
admired. Warranted perfectly harmiess. Price 
Se. 6d. and Ws. 6d., of all the cn mi 8 mie pend 
and Chemists throughout the worl olesaie 
Agents, Kk. Hovenrpew & Sons, London. 
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CLUB EASY CHAIR 





MANUPACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS 


26, BERNERS STREET, VW, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION, 








If ey n of business, weakened by the stras 
7 our duties, avoid elimelants sad tals 


HOP BIT TERS. 


"HOP BITTERS. 

pet Son Raving acti 
HOP BITTERS. 
"fram poor health or languishing yastaa" 


HOP BIT TERS. 
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HOP BITTERS. 


GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 164. 


TRIC ICHINOPOLY 


HER O 





AK & 


o-Indlang avd all who have amok = 
on" = delightful, and better than the # 
Havannahs. 
228. 6d per 100, Carriage Paid 
Sample 4 for 1s., 14 Stamps 
Imported and sold only by 
 & 
Importers to the Royal Family, 
49, STRAND, and 143, CHBAPSIDE. 
Established over 100 years. Price Lists post tre 


GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGgl 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 
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DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 


18-CARAT COLD WORK, 


ENGLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 


RARE ‘JAPANESE ART WORK, &eo. 


and Coll 





are invited to inspect Mr. STREETER’S COLLECTION of 
STONES and GEMS Rough and Cut), which will also be included im the Sale. 
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At Charing Cross. 
To Paris by the Tidal Train. 

Here, register this luggage, quick ! 
Why, all the world seems going, Janz, 
To Paris by the Tidal Train. 

It’s blowing quite a hurricane ; 

I hope, my love, you won’t be sick. 
To Paris by the Tidal Train. 

Here, register this luggage, quick ! 


At Euston Square. 


By Jove, I’ve run it precious near 
Was ever ‘‘ Hansom”-horse so slow ! 

, now, Porter, for it’s clear, 

*ve run it precious near. 

Holloa !—that gun-case—hand it here, 
The hat-box in the van can go. 

By Jove, I’ve run it precious near ; 
Was ever ‘‘ Hansom ”-horse so slow ! 


Look sha 
By Jove, 


At Liverpool Street. 


Six wholes, three halves, all second class. 
The baby, mind, you might have killed her. 


Oh, Policeman, please to let us pass ! 

Six wholes, three halves, all second class, 

To Yarmouth. What a madd’ning mass 
Of people. Do come on, Matripa. 

Six wholes, three halves, all second class. 
The baby, mind, you might have killed her. 
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At Victoria. 
Two first, return, to Brighton, please. 


Oh, yes—we’ll goin Pullman's Car. 
I like to travel at my ease ; 
Two first, return, to Brighton, please. 
We’re running down to breathe the breeze, 
I can't from business go too far. 
Two first, return, to Brighton, please. 
Oh, yes—we ‘ll go in Pullman’s Car. 


At Paddington. 
Guard, mark “‘ Engaged” this carriage, pray; 
Now, why on earth’ 
How could he know we're wed to-day ? 
Guard, mark “‘ Engaged” this carriage, pray. 


My darling, hide that 


y head with Champagne fumes is spinning. 
Guard, mark ‘‘ Engaged” this carriage, pray. 
Now, why on earth’ 


At Waterloo. 
Good-bye, my boy; just one kiss more ; 
You'll write to mother now and then 7 
A sign from sea is sweet on shore, 
Regt bee, my boy ; just one kiss more. $= 
Nay, don’t you ery, dear, I implore, ey 
Red eyes are never meant for men, [133 
Good-bye, my boy; just one kiss more ; 
You ’ll write to mother now and then ? 


s the fellow grinning ? 
white bouquet ; 


s the fellow grinning ¢ 











A Muddle about Little Mud-Salad Market. 


" It appears that Goodge Street is under the control of the Parish of 
St. Pancras, and only two houses in it can claim the benign protee- 


tion of 


St. Marylebone. Mr. Punch is not surprised at the discovery, 


as the government of St. Marylebone is, ‘‘ take one thing with another, 


& very happy one.” Certainly th 


ere is an old burial-ground in Pad- 


dington Street which would be all the better were it converted into a 
the Peat garden like unto another disused Churchyard in a part of 
¢ Parish further North ; but the time may come when even this blot 


upon the fair fame of the “ Fathers” may disappear. So Mr. Punch 
Seems 


hastens to make reparation to the ancient Parish. Thus! Hats 
off! ‘‘Oyes! Oyes! O-yes! in future, let the Municipal Coun- 
sellors of the Parish of 8t. Marylebone be known collectively as ‘ Mr. 
Punch’s Own ee me a ”! May the now ennobled authorities long 
enjoy the honour erred upon them, in spite of the wicked designs 
of the Home Secretary ! 





Sauce HoLtaNDAIse.—It is said that Professor Toonotp Roorrs, 
M.P., is going for a short time to Amsterdam to learn the language. 
On his return, let us hope, when he wants toindulge in abuse, he will 
confine himself to Double Dutch. 
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OF FICES m ' CITYGQUILDS EDUCATION J npainace 


Part XII. anp Last. A FEW SuccGEstions 1n Conclusion. 


Tue contents of “‘the Wonderful Shilling’s-worth,”’ as the 
Healtheries may be called five days out of the six, and ‘‘ Full Value 
for Half-a-Crown” during the remaining Wednesday, having now 
been amply described, it is only necessary to jot down a few useful 
hints for Visitors, and bring this Handbook to a conclusion. But 
first, perhaps, it may be as well, for the benefit of Country Cousins, 
to give a couple of ‘‘ Itineraries of Trips to the Exhibition ”—one in 
the cause of Instruction, the second for the sake of Pleasure. To 
commence, then :— 

Itinerary of Trip to Exhibition. (Instructive.) 

10 A.M. to 12 Noow.—Enter at grand door. Work out sum in 
figures from black board giving return of Visitors—‘‘ If so many 
millions have patronised South Kensington from May to August 
how many more may be expected to come between September and 
November?” Read all the Guide-Books. Walk into Conference 
Hall, and (if possible) attend a lecture. Visit Stove Department, 
and examine Kitchen-ranges carefully, one by one. Regard exhibits 
in South Gallery from a scientific point of view, especially the cases 
devoted to biscuits. Finally, leave yourself a good forty minutes to 
attempt to discover—(1) what is the meaning of the Russian Encamp- 
ment amongst the empty soda-water bottles belonging to BerTram 
AND Roperts? and (2) what on earth Tartar horses have to do with 
the Healtheries ? 

12 Noon to 2 p.m. —Attend the lecture upon Cheap Cookery, and 
learn the deep mystery enshrouding the concoction of Toad-in-the- 
Hole. Visit the Pavilion of the Water Companies, and master the 
details of cisterns in all their branches. Admire and criticise the 
Companies’ magnificent Art-Gallery, comprising splendid paintings, 
strange to say in oil-colours, of the principal Waterworks near the 

Metropolis. Report yourself at the weighing and sight-adjusting 
department near the ‘‘ Bakeries,” and try your weight and test your 
sight. Prove to yourself how deceptive are appearances by discover- 
ing that, although you have the figure of a five-foot-four Adonis, 
and are proud of seeing as far as your neighbours, you weigh eighteen 
stone, and, as regards eyesight, compare unfavourably with a bat. 
Consume the remainder of the time in the Machinery Department, 


watching the manufacture of mustard, and the mangling of dirty 
linen by the application of steam-power. 





2 P.M. to4P.M.—It is absolutely necessary that two hours, at the 


“OBJECTS OF INTEREST”? AT .THE HEALTHERIES—AND OTHERS! 


very least, should be devoted to the Educational Section. Carefully 
inspect the school-forms and writing samples. On no account omit 
regarding the Sewing Exhibits, illustrating what —_ be done by 
children of the tenderest years with their needles. atten- 
tion, again, should be given to the wall-pictures, containing rough 
drawings of ‘‘the dog,” ‘‘ the cat,” onl other domestic an 
A pleasant half-hour may be spent in listening to the public addresses 
of the working professor of carved wood, when ans the advan- 
tages derivable from the purchase of his wares. It will be as well, 
however, to limit the attendance at this demonstration to thirty 
minutes, as after that period the remarks of the lecturer are apt to 
appear somewhat monotonous. Should any time remain unem- 
ployed, it may be ‘profitably used in a lengthy examination of 
ummy figure, wearing the full costume of a member of the Shoe- 
black Brigade. “a 
4 p.m. to 6 p.m.—Visit the Aquarium, and the Foreign Exhibits. 
Having seen (no doubt) nothing of the sort before ~~ will 
watching the habits and customs of the shrimp and rring most 
fascinating. A tour of the Belgian Department will, from an educa- 
tional point of view, be of enormous value. Hundreds of designs ia 
cut-out pron should be carefully examined, and a “‘ portrait-model 
up of a nurse tending a baby deriving sustenance from o feeding: 
ttle, demands the most respectful consideration. A visit to 
French Department will enable you to ascertain (from trophies hang- 
ing to the walls) the exact kind of broom used in sweeping up mud 
in Paris. China, Russia, Sweden, Norway, and J are all repre- 
sented, and the exhibits of each de ent (all of them nearly 28 
interesting, but too complicated for iption) should be thoroughly 
examined. If you can find a leisure moment after this, em it 10 
running up to the Library attached to the Exhibition, 
all the books you discover there upon health. : 
6 p.m. to 10 p.M.—Take these four hours, and use them @ 
thoroughly going over the whole of the building, and re-examining 
all you have seen before. You can easily do this, as your twenty of 
thirty thousand fellow visitors being away in the grounds 
to the music, you will literally have the whole place to yourself. 
So far for the first specimen—now for the second. 
Itinerary of Trip to Exhibition (Amusing). 
10 A.M. to 2 p.m.—Eating and drinking. 
2 p.m. to 6 p.m.—Eating, drinking, and smoking. 
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ISOLATION!—-OFF THE ORKNEYS. 


Southern Tourist. “’Grt ANY NEWSPAPERS HERE?” 

Orcadian Boatman, ‘‘Oc AYE, WHEN THE STEAMER COMES. IF IT'S FINE, SHE'LL COME ANCE A WEEK ; BUT WHEN IT's STORMY, 
1’ WINTER, WE DINNA CATCH A GLINT 0’ HER FOR THREE MONTHS AT A TIME,” 

S. 7. ““THen You ’LL NOT KNOW WHAT'S GOIN’ ON IN London!” 

O. B. “‘Na—BUT YE SEE YE’RE JUST AS ILL AFF 1’ LONDON AS WE ARF, FOR YE DINNA KEN WHAT'S GAUN ON HERE!” 








6 p.m. to 10 P.M.—Eating, drinking, smoking, and sleeping. | 


Having now sketched out a couple of days to suit all tastes, it | THE HOMES OF ENGLAND. 


remains but to give a few— j 
: : 7 , Eng- . , the plan wh 
Useful Hints to Visitors to the Healtheries, TES SE POON HERE ot Det | Meare, Gone sane 


Never pay for admission. Borrow somebody else’s season ticket,| How jauntily they stand — | They’re perfect masters of their 
and forget to return it, when used, to its rightful owner. | Among their long-untended drains ert, ‘ 
Unless you are rather fond of tepid and flat lemonade which has| By crafty builders planned! | Our homicidal friends. 


stood for some hours in a cream-jug, do not drink “‘ new milk fresh | The deer would shun them like . ' 
from the cow.” the pest, The fever-dens of England ! 

Do not expect to be carried back to Paris by a visit to the Refresh- Though beautiful they seem, By thousands on her plain, _ 
ment Rooms d la Dural, or to find yourself in Pekin by patronising | And the Doctor's face, in passing They smile at the defective pipes 
the Chinese-cum-Thatched-House-Club Dinner. heb 4 ‘ Which _ link them with the 

When in doubt about the advisability of purchasing a squirting| Lights with a sickly gleam. aan, hard h 
chair-bath with patent appliances for drenching your head when you ‘ . Through glowing orchards fort 
least expect it, find yoursalf suddenly called away to keep an appoint- | The drainy Homes of England! they peep, 
ment in quite another part of the building. Tn Summer's sultry heat And gardens al] abloom, 

If you wish to dine economically, take for a companion a wealthy | What sniffs of not unmixed And hygienic dullards sleep 
friend, and after the coffee explain to him that your purse has been delight Unconscious of their doom, 


accidentally left in your desk at home. You will find this the Each varied odour greet ! ot B 
cheapest of the cheap dinners, especially if eat walithey idend has — a aod Some 5 ee ee 
eit to you the composition of the menu. e s there’s something May heads of wisdom still be 


If you wish to ask for particulars about the dairies, &c., from the | __, TODS, : 
charming young females who preside at the counters, visit the Ww = manly lips the landlord Ts Be inate them all! 


exhibition during the sea-side vacation of your wife. less ‘ 

a if you really want to enjoy yourself, hang Science, and In language rather strong. “ae for ever be the 

mick to the Band and Oil-lamps. , : The typhoid Homes of England! And pure the watery store 

aAm now my task is over. ‘‘Our Insane-itary Guide to the| How pleasant ’tis to know Where first the child’s glad spirit 
ealth Exhibition jis finished. Long live (in 1885) our Inventory | That liquid microbes of disease learns 


of the Inventories ! ” Keep up a constant flow! What lurks beneath the floor 
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expressed as Mr, * * *, or any other number of asterisks. Perrpatetic Frittosopuers.—Brighton School-girls. 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
( Notes of a First Visit to La Bourbowle-les-Bains, Pwy-de-Déme.) 
No. I. 


En Route—Two Hours for Refreshment—A Friend in Need—My 
Travelling Companion—‘' En Voiture !” 

Ow the morning of the ‘“‘ Glorious Twelfth” (of August) I find 
myself not on the Moors and among the grouse and Gillies, but enter- 
ing the département of France called the Puy-de-Déme, en route for 
the Station Thermale, La Bourboule, whose rising reputation for 
curing all sorts of ailments has brought us, myself and DupLEy 
Curvers, all the way from London (Cuivers came vid Dieppe, myself 
rid Calais, meeting at the Gare d’ Oriéans,—quite a historical event) 
to consult La Bourboule’s doctors, drink and bathe in La Bourboule’s 
waters, and in a general way do at La Bourboule as La Bourboule 
does ; and we sincerely hope the young Lady with a rising reputation 
—for of course ‘‘ La Bourboule ” must be a feminine personage,—wi 
pay us every possible attention, treat us kindly, and turn us out as 
** perfect cures.” 

From London (vid Calais) to Paris.—Victoria early Continental 
train. Who hasn’t experienced this trying start! To bed early the 
previous night, and in consequence unable to sleep. Very eful 
up to midnight. Restless and feverish till about 4 a.m., ‘‘ when 
daylight does appear,”—for of course the shutters are open and the 
blinds up on this exceptional occasion, so that darkness may offer 
no subtle inducement to take another turn round and go to slee 
again, — and, having given particular about being call 
punetually at a quarter to six, and having anticipated the arrival 
of this hour by jumping up hurriedly to look at the clock three 
times already between four and a quarter past five, I return to bed, 
and while congratulating myself on having just exactly half an 
hour’s more rest, I fall off into the deepest, sweetest, and soundest 
sleep, from which nothing short of shaking, rapping, hammering, 
and shouting can arouse me. 

Then—every early voyageur is familiar with it—comes the trying 
moment of * Camenge Soe together,” which is only partially suc- 
cessful, and your g shows you oo aay spectacle you really 
are in the very early morning,—an unhealthy, elt enchanet sleeper, 
momentarily galvanised into unnatural life. At this juncture the idea 
will flash across you, ‘‘ Can anything be worth this thorough upset 
of my system? Isn’t this derangement of my natural night’s rest 
quite sufficient of itself to demand imperatively some medical treat- 
ment in order to restore me sain et sauf to myself again?” Till 
this morning I was (comparatively with what I feel now) well. But 
this restless night, this anxiety, this unnatural early rising, this 
breakfastless excitement, has utterly bouleversed me... . and—and— 
upon my word, if I hadn’t got two pounds’ worth of French money 
and my pink ticket to Paris in my pocket, I should feel strongly 
inclined to chuck ap everything, so to s , and—go to bed again. 
But Courage, mon ami! my cab is at the door, and my barque (the 
steamer) is on the sea, and faiblesse, adieu / 

_ From London to Calais.—Hungry and feverish. Is life worth 
living, Mr. Mattock? Why go abroad? why all this nuisance and 
trouble merely because three have told me that if there be a 
place on the earth to cure me “‘it is this, it is this” La Bourboule, 
whither I am now wending my way? Why not Harrogate? I don’t 
know: but too late to discuss the subject now, and I have no one to 
discuss it with. Why aren’t these sulphurous and arsenical waters 
in England? Naaman the Syrian asked, quite naturally, why the 
waters of ree pe which he could get at easily, wouldn’t do for his 
complaint ; an 
dently) about Harrogate, adding @ propos of Pharphar, why go far- 
far-farther, only, perhaps, to fare worse ? 

_ Calais.—This always excellent Buffet restores my equanimity. It 
invariably does. If it were only for this I would choose the Dover 
and Calais route. The Calais-Douvres has taken us across beauti- 
fully. At the station there are searcely any voyageurs, I am 
accommodated with a compartment all to myself, and begin to be 
a little, a very little happier. 

Paris.—5°40. At the Gare du Nord. My old friend Georer Dor 
(no relation to the defunct Ricuarp Rok) is waiting to receive me. He 
is the friend in need,—I mean I’m in need, and he’s the friend. He 
is in Parisian summer suit, hot, of course, but fresh up and beaming. 
He knows every worth knowing in Paris, including the station- 
master and the officials of the Doudne at this terminus. The 
result is that within ten minutes he is driving me in a cab, while 
his Chasseur CHARLES, in uniform (GzorGE Dok does the thing well), 
ison the box the cocher along the shortest and chespent 
route to the Gare d’ Orléans, and keeping his eye on the luggage. 

Arrived, CaaRtes, the Chasseur, all responsibility on his own 
shoulders ; he will get my ticket to La Bourboule; he will pay the 
supplément for the coupé toilette; he will come to fetch me at the 
very moment when I ought to start; and, I believe, so actively 
obliging is Caar.es, the Chasseur, that he would actually go, instead 


I put the question (not in the same spirit, but diffi- | h 





of me, to La Bourboule, take the waters there, onal oF ae account, 
and would let me know by telegram when he consi ought to 
look upon myself as thoroughly cured. 

So, while the gay Chasseur is thus engaged, GrorcEe Dor accepts 
my kind invitation to dinner at a small cleanly table, in the shade, 
outside the Station-Buffet. Yes, this is just one of the things they do 
manage better in France. The Buffet of the Gare d’ Orléans serves 
up a very repast; the small tables I notice are nearly all 
oceupied, and not by voyageurs only. Our waiter is brisk and civil, 
and the sommelier is confidential, as, with a twinkle in his eye, he 
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Making the most of our time, or ‘‘ One (or two, or more) bumpers, at parting, 
fill fill for me,’’ previous to going in for the waters of La Bourboule. 


Festive scene & la Gare D’Orléans. Dehors. 


recommends a choice a We have already had a remarkable 
Bordeaux, but as my worthy friend in need is very fond of Cham- 
bertin, I sacrifice myself to my friend, for am I not bound to undergoa 
course of sulphur (like the Ghost of Hamlet's Father) and arsenic, so 
what harm can just one glass of generous, the too -generous 
B dy, do to one who must suffer anyhow P This is Groncr 
Dor's opinion, too; not perhaps quite disinterested. So we decide 
_— ng — and, such is wd excellent ~~ a pers Rawr 
nd myself deeply regretting my having to quit Paris, an 
Cuar.es, the Chasseur, to see that the > Sent. is all right in francs, 
as, somehow or another, what with heat, the pleasure of meeting 
an old friend, the fatigue of the journey, and the excitement gener- 
ally, my head is rather in a whizzle when I try to Leta ov ar 
into franes, and attempt the details of complicated calculations. 
After attempting it seriously with a pencil on the back of an old 
letter, I sum it all up in a generally convivial total of ‘‘ All right!” 
and CHaR.Es, the Chasseur, leads 
trusts me with my railway-ticket and luggage-number (which is 
only on a wretched thin slip of yellow paper—so easily lost), and is 
not satisfied until he sees me put them both, with the utmost care, 
in my watch-pocket. 

At this moment it suddenly oceurs to me that I have yet to meet 
my companion in illness, or, let me say, in ing-well-ness (that 
being our common object), Duptey Curvers, ‘‘ who ought,” I say to 
GrorcE Dor, ‘‘ to be here by now, as Dupiey is a man of business, 4 
constant traveller, and——” Then I explain to Grorcx Dor that 
Duper Cutvers—the Honble. Duptey Cuivers, with whom he 
may perhaps be acquainted. No? Well, he is an immense Swell, 
as been on several oceasions accredited on “‘ important Missions”— 
whereat GrorcE interrupts me to ask if he’s a gyman, ‘‘ because 
I used the word ‘ Missions,’ you know,” he says, apologetically, and 
I immediately emphasise ‘‘ Diplomatic Missions ;”’ whereat Groner 
seems a bit scared. ‘‘ And so,” I add, weg Sa wy on m 






way to the platform, where he 


present friend’s part to d my absent ‘and so he wil 
robably travel en prince, and be now sayi -bye to the Presi- 
vent of the Republie, with the entire firm o: es taking 


farewell of him at the station door.” 

‘There ’s some one waving his hat to you,” says GEORGE ai 
“there, standing by that carriage—man in light Dectinn-cest an 
billycock hat.” ; Rs 

“Ah, yes, I see!” It is—though I own I am su —it 
Dupiey Curvers. He is having a dispute with the ticket collector 
about the eons, and has stopped in the middle of the discussion 
to si me. 

I have met him in gilded saloons, where he is the very pink of 
courtliness ; we have dined together in the phen company, he 
being an adept in the art of being agreeable to everybody : he 
always been the youngest, the gayest, the most amiable, the most 
even-tempered of men, with an air of authority and mystery that at 
once convinces and commands respect. 

But now—well, to begin with he isn’t well, or he wouldn’t be 

seems to be much 


going with me to La Bourboule ; and, secondly, he 
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exercised by having left most things that he requires behind him, 
including a servant. 

1 introduce Gzorce Dor to Duptey Cutvers, who becomes sud- 
denly as pleasant and agreeable as ever. I tell him I’ve got a coupé 
toilette for six frances extra. Will he change, and come to mine? 

He replies, heartily, ‘‘I’ll do whatever you like—my name’s 
Easy! ”"—what a ming travelling companion !—adding imme- 
diately, ‘I’ve got all my things in here, and I’ve paid eighteen 
francs. Hadn’t you better come into mine?” 

Cuartes, the Chasseur, murmurs in my ear that I shall have to 
pay another supplément of twelve franes, and that then we shan’t be 
so comfortable, as there is a washing-place in mine. 

“But, my dear fellow,” ae Dupuy, pleasantly, ‘you won't 
always want to sleep. You'd better come in here.” 

And so, yielding to the gentleman who has announced that “his 
name is Easy, I pay the extra amount, and CuaRLes moves all my 
things—my “ and chattels,” as Mr. Pewxzy calls them in The 
Private Secretary, and mount into DupLEy’s coupé lit, in a corner 
of which he has already comfortably installed himself. 

“It’s fitted up with sliding-seats,” says Curvers; ‘‘ yours wasn’t.” 

oe but mine has a washing-stand,” I return ; to which he only 
replies, — 

“Oh, pooh! What’s that, when you want to sleep? I really 
don't care where Iam when I’m travelling.” He is at full length, 
and already turning over for a doze before we’re out of the station, 
with his legs barring the portiére, so that I cannot do more than 
stretch myself out at an acute angle to his prostrate form, and wave 
my adieux to GeorcE Dor, and Cuartes, the nimble and willing 
Chasseur. We are off by the 8 p.m. train to La Bourboule. 





A NICE LITTLE WIFE. 


Gertrude (to Maun, old schoolfellow and young wife, on first meet- 
ing her since she became Mrs. Smiru). Oh, dear, Iam so glad to see 
you! You are looking so well. I dare say you 
are so happy. 

Maud. Yes; pretty tolerably—but—— 
3 Gertrude. But what? Surely Srpney does 
eS all <* possibly can to afford you every enjoy- 
== men 


Maud. Oh, yes; and so he does, as far as he 
can afford, but that is all. He is so determined 
|| to live strictly within his income. He is so 
12 _~ careful that there ’s no penmataeg bin to kee’ 
A, a carriage and take the sort of house that 
want him to, and mix with the society I should 
like to live in. He is so dreadfully afraid of 
ga- — wen ~— ee ree oh his wy said 

ert . Well, perhaps that is a little over- 
The best of Resin careful for a young married man. But he 
couldn't go on living beyond his means “a7 long—could he ? 

Maud. If he got into difficulties I should rely on him to get out of 
them like other men,—I call that trusting one’s husband. 

Gertrude. Well, but how would you expect him to get out of his 
difficulties, dear ? 

Maud. Oh, somehow—anyhow. That would be his look-out. . 

Gertrude. Perhaps you think he might manage to increase his 
means, if he tried. 

Maud. Yes, of course, like lots of other men. 

Gertrude. For instance, he might engage in speculation—and then 
perhaps lose all he has got—and ever so much more. 

Maud. Oh, that’s looking at the dark side of things. A man 
who objects to run the risk of indulging me can’t really love me. 

Gertrude, He loves you, at any rate, equally with himself ? 

Maude. Oh yes, indeed—as if. I were his neighbour only, and not 
his wife. Besides, he is such an obstinately uncoaxable man. 
can’t prevail upon him to do the least thing he thinks at all wrong 
or imprudent, even if I ery ever so. His first consideration, I know, 
is Number One, 

Gertrude. Yes—but anybody must first take care of Number 
One to be able to take care of Number Two. And you seem to say 
that he does that fairly well. Perhaps sometimes he’s very cross ? 

Maud. He’s not cross exactly, but so awfully serious. 

Gertrude. Too bad of him; but he might be worse. Only fancy 
how it would be if you two were situated in the lower walks of life. 
If you were hard up then, and you worried him, even for necessa 
expenses, why, dear, you might drive him to beat you, and kn 
you down, and kick you, and stamp and dance upon you. 

Maud. Oh, don’t goon! How very dreadful! But, for all that, 
Sipwey shouldn’t be so selfish ! 










Hors axp Crors.—The results of Hop-picking in Kent are 





reported to have been copious. A t many pockets have been 
bicked by hands that have honestly reaped the County Crop. 


SEA-SIDE SPOTS. 
(Spotted by Dwmb-Crambo Junior. ) 











RAIL AWAY! 


(Written by an aspiring young Poet of the Neo-Billingsgate School, in 
humble imitation of the ‘‘Clear the Way!" contributed by Mr. 
Swinburne to a recent number of the ** Pall Mall Gazette."’) 


Ratt away, my budding bardlets! This hysteric day 
Shrieking lives, so shrieking answers,—Journals say not nay ; 
Leng ensatiy tie beeen bald you: up and rail away ! 

Slang and slate, revile and bludgeon with assurance bold ! 
Tongue of gentle, style of scholar now are far too cold ; 

Go it, like an angry fishwife when upon the scold ! 


Now that chivalry ’s forgotten, knightly steel all rust, 
Quenched the old Poets lived by, dead their grace as dust, 
Shall their mild example bind us? Not a whit, I trust! 


Blow the grace of Gentle Srencen, courtesy’s soft sway ! 

Hang the grace of Worpsworrs, leaving nothing to unsay! 

Let the Poet’s shriek go forth falsetto—Rail away ! 

By the of trust in reason dolts have lived and died ; 

By the fear of noisy folly tongues have oft been tied. 

By the strength of rabid ranting reason ’s now defied ! 

Lest perchance your reckoning with good manners mar your verse, 
Halt and hearken, lords of language, who would plump your purse. 
Be not tied by taste’s restrictions ; learn to howl and curse ! 
Where we stand of slang to come scarce falls a sprinkling spray ; 
But the wave of Billingsgate that’s coming, who shall stay ? 
Spread your sails, my budding bardlets,—up and rail away ! 





“Very uxe Watres.”—Mr. Gopraey Turner, one of the 
brightest of Journalists, has evidently been thoroughly enjoying 
himself, and charitably wishes us to share his rae. n a capital 
‘‘ Handbook of Scenery,” called Picturesqu a acts as - 

wi seeing in the 
ity. Not only this, he teaches us how to ** do,” 

and escape being ‘‘ done,” by giving us the most useful “ bits of 
information.” ble yootty little volume we find maps, railway 
time-tables, and val hints of all sorts. Asa Lawyer would (or, 





at any rate, say, ‘' Re TunwEn—a tourist leaving home with 
Goprkry’s Guide be 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


‘Tow GooD OF YOU TO COME AND SEE ME, Mr. Pinkerton!” 
‘‘WeLL, you KNow, Mes. BounDERBY, THE MOUNTAIN WOULDN’T COME TO MAHOMET, 80 MAHOMET HAD TO COME TO THE Mountain !” 








RAISING THE “ FIERY CROSS.” 
(Some way after Sir Walter Scott.) 
Toe rolls his ceaseless course. That fight of 


yore, 
When the Great Earl was beaten to his 


nee, 
When Grapstonr’s rhetoric rolled from shore 
to shore, 
Herald and harbinger of victory, 
Is not yet blotted from man’s memory. 
a few, how weak and withered of their 
orce | 
The Tory remnant, which all men might see 
Like stranded wrecks. The tide returning | 
hoarse 
Sets them afloat again! Time rolls its cease- | 
less course. 
There yet live those who can remember well | 
When last the Liberal Chief his bugle blew; | 
When county broad and borough big, as well | 
As far Midlothian’s heart,the si al knew, 
And fast the faithful clan around him drew. | 
And now again his warning note is wound, | 
Again the banner floats as then it flew; 
W hilst now the clamorous war-pipes shrilly | 


sound, | 
And now the Fiery Cross gleams like a| 
meteor round. 


The Summer San’s effulgent hue | 
Gilds Scotia’s skies of bluest blue ; 
Jatnae ’s * hand, = a brisk breeze, 
orn of conflicting polici 
Blows o'er the land, and = eoy, 
And sport’s supreme soul-stirring joy, 


Are not for Members sorely prest. 

The prospect of unbroken rest 

In dull uncertainty still lies 

Far off, ’neath drear December’s skies. 
The Peers have crossed the People’s right, 
And there is bound to be a fight ! 

Against the ermine and the lawn 

The proletariat blade is drawn. 

Members must leave the mountain’s side, 
The trout-stream’s swift and silvery glide ; 
To raise the sword and shout the cry 
Amidst the roused Democracy. 

Good-bye to grouse, to health’s fair flush, 
The pheasant’s whirr, the salmon’s rush. 
War's raven croaks, the cushat dove 
Hushes her notes of peace and love. 


No thought of peace or Autumn rest 

Hath harbour in the Chieftain’s breast. 
With unsheathed broadsword in his hand, 
He'll pace the war-awakened land. 
Strife’s rising he has heard, and laid 

His hand upon his ready blade. 

His foot’s a rock. His vassals’ care 
Midlothian promptly will prepare, 

Where he sleastions lessons taught, 

With deep and deathful meaning fraught ; 
Where they shall meet and whence abroad 
The Cross of Fire shall take its road. 

The land would hear his vocal blasts, 

And see the flashing glance he casts : 
Such glance the mountain-eagle throws, 
When high among the peaks and snows 
He ponte. his pinions on the wind, 

And, like an albatross reclined 

Mid-air, with his broad shadow hushes 
The chirpers of the brakes and bushes. 





’Tis all prepared! Firm as a rock, 
And bold to brave the stormiest shock 
With kindling eye, with floating P id, 
Wide waving , and flashing blade, 
The Chieftain stands, heroic, grim, 
Of dauntless front, and sinewy limb. 
The Cross is sha and held on high ; 
The Chieftain of the eagle-eye 
Rears it aloft with clutch of steel, 
Whilst far resounds his fierce appeal :— 
** When flits this Cross from man to man, 
Vicu-GLAaDsToNe’s summons to his clan, 
Woe to the clansman who shall view 
This symbol, loved of followers true, 
Forgetful that when last the blue 
Beheld its blaze its beaconing drew 
BEACONSFIELD’S glory low ! 
Deserter of his Chieftain’s trust, 
He shall be scattered like the dust, 
And from all loyal gatherings thrust, 
Each clansman’s execration just 
Shall doom him wrath and woe!” 
He stops ;—the word his followers take 
With forward fi Sey fiery shake 
Of naked brands that ym make, 
And clattering shields that echoes wake ; 
And first in murmur low, 
Then, like a Demonstration’s course 
That Hydeparkwards doth hie in fore, 
And purple shouts itself, and hoarse, 
Burst from that thousand-throated source, 
** Woe to such traitors, woe!” 


The Chief’s grey locks defiant wave, 

The Tories searce that Cross may brave; 
The exulting Rads hurrah afar— " 
They know the voice of Giapsrone’s War: 
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RAISING THE “FIERY CROSS.” 


MIDLOTHIAN, AUGUST, 1884. 
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Socrety set its seal upon the work 
And Avro very soon became its hero. 

SHERIDAN’S wit, the eloquence of BuRrKE, 
Would scarce have lifted him from life’s cold ZeTO ; 

But not the morals of 
the turban’d Turk 

The turpitude of 

Boreta or of Nero, 

ta keep a man 
from winning the 


And Avto’s style was 
of the best, his 
e~, ‘* form,” 
\ As turfmen say of 
steeds, was “ un- 
deniable.” 
' The heart of Ourpa’s 
uae to him might 


) warm, 
; N > wn -_ ~ 
“i iove irom y 
——— = PLIABLE. 

‘* There never was,” 
said IsopeL De- 
LORME, 





ss A leader of cottllon so reliable.” 
He ne’er was known in dance or dress to fail, or 
To disappoint his partner or his tailor. 


He had no troublesome opinions, n 
of ae Dae interfered = elasticity 
Where “ pong x om ey it, in lubricity 
And cynic ridicule of every one 
Why showed enthusiasm or simplicity, 
Two species of bad form which the polite 
Agree to find intolerable, quite. 


His tastes were tepid, all the tastes at least 

He openly acknowledged. ** Not half bad!” 
Meant warm approval from his lips; a feast, 

A play, a pretty girl, ba latest fad, 
Were all'so summarised. The placid’ East 

His calm had envied ; something sad 
His general mien, but that was caused, no doubt, 
By optic languor and a labial pout. 


These facial fashions are de régle, quite, 
With modern youth, have no more moral meaning 
Than Woman’s smile when she would be polite. 
To see young Auto indolently leaning 
Against a vork ty was a wondrous sight. 
‘Clockwork !” you’d cry, “‘ with works in need of 
cleaning. 
But waltzing a lawn-tennis served to prove 
That it, at any rate, was made to move. 


He was a very great success indeed ; 

Many Mammas and several mo ene ~— him. 
Srern was reputed wealthy ; grace and 

In more than one case fancied they oa caught him. 
But whether these manceuvres would succeed 

Seemed doubtful. Avro’s intimates had taught him 
Love-bonds, all very well when light and airy, 
Drawn to a noose are snares for the unwary. 


Avto’s phil y of love and life 
Was scarce domestic. Still, it was reported 
The Pink of Form was going to take a sab on 
He the long cold, waka generally courted ! 
Bu jet as rumour’s as iy was most rife, 


chased, d, the counselled, the exhorted, 
ae that which pnw 2 abashed or banished, 
For, like a sat gi y he vanished ! 


Vanished completely, ton not a clue! 
Society was startled. ‘Th Things look serious 
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THE TOWN. eared testetew 
No. XI.—“ Form.” A Lecenp or Moperw Lonpon, nae: = Aen grew 
PART II. ‘oor OscaR i had aaa time, 


re felt like one suspected of a crime. 


pe 5S a ke, Si sardonic smile. 
ht? You are mistaken ; 
the while.” 

may nh he were shaken ; 
their eyes in such a style, 

As mA they b had dreamed and much desired to waken 
** Yes,” ern, ‘‘I simply keep him here, 
Because he’s got a a itele out of gear.” 


* Bebold 1” And here the Painter drew aside 
he stood 


I aa fful oe d sartorial pride 
n effulgence an 
With lips that drooped, and eyes that seemed to brood, 
AvtTo lg on onl ! Young Cropen made one stride, 
ted as in pesttatiog mood. 
p< gui ed ed ed the Painter. ‘‘ Well, restrain 
Your eagerness a heme 9 I’ll explain. 


“T had a theory that a modish youth 

Might 9 well fulfil his fashionable function 
Without a heart or brain, reason or ruth. 

Avro has neither conscience nor compunction, 
And oo Sees ay Shoaey peeves teush. 

know we’re an ingenives conjunction 

Of atoms and of forces ; Y 
Verdict of Science is, 


% ee studied deep in very curious schools, 
And,—well, I know some darlings of Society 

Are cold conventional mechanic fools, 

As destitute of wit as, say, of piety. 
I held that to conform to social rules 

Needs neither mental vigour nor variety ; 
And thought a Marionette might well be heed 
To carry out the whole dull mill-wheel round. 


**T held, especially, ‘ ry Form’ a thing 
Within compass of d — purely, 
Contrivable weet ph oe t, and spring, 
Com bound secure y. 
And I eb es oon = my pa bring 
My theory to demonstration sure] 1; 
Which now, I hope, you will — ’ve done, 
For Auto is—a mere automaton ! 


** You never guessed it? No! I, Franx N. Sreiy, 
Have shaped no monster but a working model 
Of modish youth. This masterpiece of mine 
Can dress and dance, play tennis, flirt, and twaddle, 
Possesses ‘ Form’ in every look and line, 
A dummy’s heart, and a lay figure’s noddle. 
He’s now run down—but when I’ve time to mend him, 
Into Society once more I’ll send him.” 


They were too Leen me the Painter’s guests, 
To question or His smile sardonic 
Im blank si ++ their burdened a, 
hey ane before his we treapeees | laconi 
— _ few things mew hen detests, 
bothered by, as 
It taxes brains tobe forever gleaning 
The sense of a satiric double meaning. 


— they came w tink Go matter over 
y grew ip which was scarce surprising ; 
The ¢ explanation d not discover, 
vTo’s sun had set, to know no rising. 
They knew that Bray of talk was no great lover, 
me, was intolerant of catechis 
So they declared, as interest grew sinter, 
' "Twas all a trick of that confounded Painter!” 


emphatic 
Peng "s automatic!’ 
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COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO! 


AFTER A DEAL OF SKIRMISHING AND SPARRING, 

Tar Cocks AT LAST ARE ACTUALLY WARRING, 
SPURS POINTED, FEATHERS UP. 

A PITY THAT THEIR COCK-A-DOODLE-DOOING 

SHOULD BE SIGNIFICANT OF MiIscHIEF BREWING 
In CommMERcE AND IN CoP! 


| Yer 'TIS AN ILL WIND THAT BLOWS NO ONE GOOD, 

AND THE THIRD CHANTICLEER—OF INDIAN BROOD— 

| WATCHES THE WARRING TWO 

| WITH A COMPLACENTLY EXPECTANT GLANCE, 
THINKING THAT VERY SOON 'TWILL BE HIS CHANCE 

| To Cock-A-DOODLE-DOO ! 








ALL MOONSHINE. 
(A Fairy Myth of the London and North- Western Railway.) 


Tue Chairman was dozing in his arm-chair after the Annual 
Meeting. He had talked a great deal of nonsense and was very 
weary, so weary that it was with the utmost difficulty that he opened 
his eyes. However, when they were open he stared before him with 
the greatest astonishment. All of a sudden he was as wide awake as 
the sharpest of railway speculators. 

“Yes,” said the little figure before him, ‘‘I am a Fairy, and I 
have come to tell you that at your birth you were given the privilege 
of wishing, under certain circumstances, two wishes, and seeing 
them granted. Now, you wished under those circumstances to-day, 
and, consequently, you will see your wish granted.” 

‘“ J wish!” stammered the Chairman. ‘‘ Why, I was spouting 
rubbish to-day at a General Meeting of the Shareholders of my Rail- 
way Company, and had time for nothing else. Surely, I did not 
wish for anything, unless it were to get rid of my audience, and 
come home quietly, without a row, to dinner ?” 

“Oh, yes, you did!” persisted the Fairy. ‘Speaking of the 
accommodation to the Public your line has afforded by adding third- 
class carriages to most of your trains you said, ‘ They, the third-class 
carriages, were intended for the wor -classes. We find, howeve 
that Gentlemen of the first position take third-class tickets. All 
hope is, that they will have sweeps or navvies riding with them!’ 


1 


| Now, I suppose you know that your remark was offensive, so far as 
| the sweeps and navvies (capital fellows in their way) were con 
| and snobbish as regards the ‘Gentlemen of the first position ?’” 

** Very likely,” answered the Chairman, who was ming sleepy 


again. 
‘* Wake up, Sir!” cried the Fairy. ‘‘ Wake up!” 
“I can’t—as Chairman, I tell you—I can’t,” was the sleepy 


reply. : a 
Well, it doesn’t matter very much,” continued the Fairy. “I 
only came here to tell you that your first wish will be granted. To- 
morrow ‘sweeps and navvies’ will invade the third-class , and 
‘Gentlemen of the first position’ will have to sit cheek by jow! beside 
them. I will appear in the evening to ask you how the two kinds of 
pegeengets have got on together.” : 
” The Fairy was as good as her word. At the same time, on the 
following evening, she appeared before the Chairman. 
‘* Well?” she asked rather impatiently. 
“* It isn’t well at all,” replied the Railway Official, v grampily. 
‘* The ‘ sweeps or navvies’ certainly turned up, just as I wished, 
and sat beside the ‘Gentlemen of the first position,’ cheek by jow!- 
But the ‘ navvies or sweeps’ were so intelligent and respectful, that 
the ‘ Gentlemen of the first poten ’ seemed quite to enjoy their com- 
ay I was never so much annoyed and ised in my life! 
2 e looked so miserable, that the Fairy not help feeling for 
m. 
“See here,” she said; ‘‘I think I can help you. You still have ® 
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4 wish left, and if you wish as I direct, I believe I can carry 
out your Views.” : 
4 —J will wish anything.” 
ek te ish that there may be hundreds of persons exactly 


ike yourself. ae : 
a {mpossible ! I have every reason for thinking I am unique.” 
“That is a pious belief, but to me, as a Fairy, most things are 
ible—so kindly wish as I direct.” , ki 
She then gave him some further instructions, and, pouine to 
return on the following evening to learn the result, took her 
rture. 
oP Tiarreh !” shouted the Chairman, the next day. “It’s all 
right! We have conquered.” _ 
“Well?” interrogated the Fairy. | : 
“Well, I carried out your instructions to the letter,” replied the 
Chairman. “‘ Hun of counterparts of myself turned up at all the 
stations, and, whenever we saw ‘a Gentleman of the first position’ 
getting into a third-class carriage, one of our number immediately 
followed and sat down beside him.” 
“ And the result ?” ‘ 
“Oh, admirable! excellent!” was the triumphant answer. ‘‘ The 
third-class carriages were cleared of the ‘Gentlemen of the first 
position’ in a twinkling—they couldn't stand us!” 








QUITE THE LATEST INTELLIGENCE. 
(From our Big Gooseberry Correspondents.) 


FRANCE AND CHINA. 
(By Eastern Expansion Cables.) 
Pexin, Ave. 24. 

Tue Officials of the French Embassy, packed in a cage upside 
down, were forwarded from here yesterday, with the usual cere- 
monial, to Hang-chi. It is said that they will claim an indemnity 
of 4,775,000,000 frances each. Failing the Chinese assent to payment of 
this, either in ready money or in next year’s crop of Superior Quality 
Green Teas (with the balance in inland fortresses), Admiral CovrBET 
has received sealed orders to seize the Yang-tse-Kiang in its entire 
length, from its source to its mouth, and put it into pint bottles. If 
this ‘‘ manifestation ” produces no result, he is to bring home the 
whole of the Tsung-li-Yamen, costumes and all, for the purpose of 
introducing them Bodily into a new feérie, already in preparation, by 
order of the Cabinet, at the Gymnase. Since hearing this news, the 
Portuguese Consul—who is highly esteemed here—has got into a 
bathing-machine. 


(By Indo-European Express Telegraph.) 


Canton (vid CoLompo), Ava. 25. 

On hearing of the Declaration of War, I have come here suddenly, 
to have an interview with the Viceroy. He is an intelligent man, 
stout, fond of dynamite, and able to do the Kitchen Carving-Knife- 
and-Fork trick without collusion. He considers the situation by 
no means critical. He displayed an extensive knowledge of the 
topography of France, ieee accurately from the map of an old 
Bradshaw's Guide, and laughed quite affably at the size of Paris. 
He thought that, after appealing to the Powers, China would skin 
all the foreigners at present resident at the Treaty Ports, and await 
the result of this diplomatic ‘‘ pour-parler” with confidence and 
firmness. I thanked him for his information, and at once hooked a 
place in the next homeward packet. The opium market shows no 
uneasiness, 


Roum Caane, Ava. 24, 
The torpedo manufactory here was experimentally blown up last 


night. The result is considered entirely satisfactory by the Chinese 
experts who have survived. 


THE NEW TURKISH POST-OFFICE. 
4 Vienna, Ave, 25. 

According to the Neue Freie Press, the seventeen letter-bags 
dispatched by the newly-organised Imperial Ottoman Postal Service 
from Scatari on the 13th ult., have again been heard of iu a gorge in 
the Balkans. It had been found necessary to open the letters in 
search of remittances, for the purpose of defraying the expenses of 
ane transit, and hence the delay. The scheme, it is considered, 
be fairly remunerative when in good working order. At present, 

however, the commercial world here views it with suspicion. 


BULGARIA, 
Soria, Ave. 25. 


ap tines Kari1zK, a well-known philanthropist, was arrested here 
us morning, on a charge of forgery, while taking an airing with 











his maternal Aunt on the Strogen Platz. A short investigation 


a 








SHOCKING—-BUT UNTRUE! 


**Frencd WaATERING-PLAcES? An ApominaTion, Sin! Wav, I've 
BEEN TOLD OF PgeorpLE BATHING THERE ‘IN PURIS NATURALIBUS'!” 
** Aun, I DESSAY!—AND SOME NOT EVEN THAT!” 








showed that there had been a mistake. Nothing is expected to come 
of the incident. New 74 per cents. 153. 
GERMANY AND ENGLAND. 
(By Telegraph.) 





Beri, Ave. 27. 
The report that the Commander of the Imperial German corvette, 
Cyclop, had nailed the Captain of the British General Steam Navi- 
gation Company’s steamer, City of Wapping, to his own mast-head 
in consequence of a slight dispute as to which was the nearest wa 
round the South-East Archipelago Islands, though credited here, is 
believed to have been nothing more than a well-intentioned joke, 
** It is not likely,” says the Kreuz Zeitung, “‘ that any further notice 
will be taken of the matter.” 


EGYPT AND THE SOUDAN, 
(By Indirect Cable.) 
Wany-Hatra, Ava. 25. 
Yesterday afternoon, one of the new convoys of three hundred 
strong camels, now forming at this place for the relief of the garrison 
of Grobeh-Jevish, was, while manwuvring, caught, together with its 
indefatigable Commander, Major Brankscomue, in a rather severe 
sand-storm, and has not been heard of since. An excellent feeling 


prevails. 
THE THREE EMPERORS, 
Iscut, Ava, 26. 

The report that the Three Emperors met here at midnight yester- 
day, and that there was a “‘ scene” in the second-class refres t- 
room, is totally without foundation. ‘Not one of their Imperial 
Majesties,” says the Augsburg Political Correspondenz, ‘‘ has ever 
heard of the place, It is a stupid and malicious calumny.” 





Tue Praesent Conpirion or Catwa.—Cracked ! 
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THE FEAST OF ST. PARTRIDGE. 


FTER London’s 
toil and trouble, 
let us seek the 
yellow stubble, 

Where the Par- 
tridges are hid- 
ing that will die 





before the 
night ; 

Leave your Phy- 
sic, w, and 
Letters, while 
Society’s stern 
fetters 
Have no longer 
power to chain 


you when the 
country looks so 
bright. 


This is better than 
the tussle of the 
House, and all 
the bustle 

Of the Healthe- 
ries, more plea- 





Tahki ) jag. sant than a 
Taking down a Bag theatre or ball : 
Here the brooks (of course) are purling, and the bonny birds are 


whirling ‘ : 
From the turnips and the hedgerows, till they flutteringly fall. 


All the dust and heat of cities, all the worry of Committees, 
Seems to leave you when at luncheon you sit underneath a tree ; 

When the modest meal is over, you feel cheerily “‘ in clover,” 
With the pipe of consolation and a “‘ nip” of eau-de-vie. 


Sut full soon you ’re up and doing, all the pleasant sport pursuing, 
Only Sybarites will fe r over paté and o’er pie ; 

He who eats and drinks discreetly wiil be found to shoot most neatly, 
And be certain, as the phrase runs, oft to wipe his neighbour’s eye. 


Then good luck, my boys, attend you, may Dame Fortune, to befriend 
you, 

Send you steady nerves, and eyesight that is never known to fail; 

And when gathered round the table, may you one and all be able 

To declare that Hope this year has told no over-flattering tale. 








ESSENCE OF MIDLOTHIANISM. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF GL-DST-NE, M.P. 


Wednesday, 27th August.—Left Chester for ‘Midlothian. More | 
than four years since I was there last. Sazispury always talks of | 
this Parliament having existed five years. But the Markiss not 
invariably accurate on matters of fact. Four years and a half, or, to 
be quite precise, four years and seven months. A great deal has 
happened since then; and yet how time flies! For myself, feel 
younger than ever. Talk occasionally about my work being finished, 
| interest in future limited, and so forth. Only do it to encourage m 
young men. Hancourt getting restless. Thinks it quite time his 
| turn came. CHAMBERLAIN, a mere stripling, feels he can wait. But 
Hancourt getting up in years. Let me see; must be fifty-four. A 
political infant, according to my reckoning. But these young things 


|at the inoffensive Gentleman 











grow impatient. 

Moreover, these allusions to coming retirement bring unwonted | 
tears to Ranpotpn’seye. He would miss me more than most. Been | 
the making of him. Went out of my way to notice him when he | 
was comparatively obscure. Sharp youth. Saw his 
on me hke a burr. Knew this all along, but didn’t mind. 
should 1? Same way play up to AsumEaD-BakTLETT and Warton. 
HartToyeTow snorts, and nudges me in ribs, when I bound about on 


Treasury Bench, quarrelling with RanpoLpx, or correcting AsH- | Must read 
MEAD. Don’t care. Can't all be wooden blocks, like Hartineron. | speech a-day. Refreshes memory. Makes one 
Believe he wouldn’t take his hands out of pocket, or lift one leg | misquotations. 
off the other knee if can of dynamite were to explode under Front 


Opposition Bench. That’s not my way, and I’m too old—not too 
old, I mean, too likely to be right to change. 
Hallo! Here’s Geatesten 


words. 


| Shall I? No; let me dissemble. 


; Station erowded. Must say a few | strange house, or strange town, I want no better welcome 


Train stops for seven minutes. Enthusiastic crowd.  Diarist 
addresses them from roof of carriage. Train moves on. More 


cheering. | 

Ah! nat did me good. Time little short, though. Seven minutes 
too brief for full enjoyment of os cage What’s next Station ? 
Preston. Very well. At Preston shall disregard entreaties of 
Guard, whistling of engine, and other signs of ——— Impos- 
sible for them to move on as long as I’m on roof of carriage. 

What was I writing about before stoppage? Oh, about retiring. 
Well, fact is, don’t mean to retire at present. Haven’t the slightest 
notion of such thing. Only seventy-four next birthday. Pay 
didn’t begin to be Premter till he was seventy-one, and died in 
harness at eighty-one. Faney I’m as good as Pam. If it weren't 
for those newspapers, should be prepared to offer bet, open to all the 
world, to run a mile, walk a mile, make a speech three hours long, 
and cut down a tree of six feet girth, with any man of = | age. 

Hallo! What’sthis? Running through , and no h! 
This is too bad. Shall pull the signal to attract attention. yl 
think it’s somebody in another carriage. Train stopped, crowd come 
up. Warrant if 1’m once on top of carriage, will get ten minutes’ 
speech with my countrymen. 

But stay. Let me read directions. Handle pulled, can’t get it 
back again, sticks out carriage-window, sure to know it’s me, 

Better leave it alone. Get in the papers, and SaLispury ’ll sneer 
atit. There’s Lancaster soon. Must stop at Lancaster. Would 
like to address my countrymen at time-honoured Lancaster. Parlia- 
ment been adjourned full a fortnight now. Begin to feel like 


work again. Made most of my | whilst House was 
sitting. Not many things I missed, finishing up NorTHcore on 


Appropriation Bill. 

eer Srarry! Wonder how he’s enjoying recess. Perhaps I am 
a little hard on him sometimes. Confess he does stir up my gall in 
exceptional degree. He looks so inoffensive, and, when he says or 
does rude things, is so plainly incited by others. i might leave him 
alone, but can’t. That dog Tony says, in dealings with Norrucore 
I always remind him of Policeman in pantomime street-row. Clown 
been robbing shop, or assaulting some one, Crowd gathers; Police- 
man finally arrives ; passes over real culprit, seizes upon small inoffen- 
sive boy on skirts of crowd, and hales him to prison. 

“‘That’s just the way you carry on with Starrorp NorTucorte,” 
the impudent young dog says. ‘‘RaNnpDOLPH goes and arranges a 
row—gets your monkey up; Srarrorp Nortucote despondently 
looking on from Front Opposition Bench. Perhaps he says a word ; 
possibly he only coughs or uses pocket-handkerchief; whereupon, 
passing by the real culprit grinning below the y, you rush 

ps and, as Sir PEEL says, you 
trample on him. Exactly like Policeman in Pantomime.” 

Am not conscious of this tendency. Only know that when I rise 
in what some people cal] towering passion, and see Starry’s meek 
head bent down on bench opposite, can’t help fetching him a wonner. 

Lancaster at last! Don’t stop here either, it seems. This is very 
strange. Begin to think there must be a conspiracy. The Markiss 
is at bottom of this. Cartisie they ’re bound to stop at. Shall take 
a short nap. 

[ Sleeps. Train bowls along—reaches Carlisle—short stay. Moves 
out of station. | 

Diarist (yawning, and here arms). Had short nap. Very 
refreshing. Suppose must have slept quite ten minutes. Thought 
train stopped just now. Hownow? Carlisle we’re leaving behind 
us! Most extraordinary—most unfortunate! Sure to be crowd 
my countrymen there. Strange should sleep so soundly. In House 
often go to sleep with one eye open, hear eve thing that is said, and 
astound enemy by rising to reply. Hope I haven’t been drugged. 
The Markiss is equal to anything. Nothing but Berwick left now. 
Remember charming time there on last visit. Snow slightly falling ; 
wg to see it gradually whitening beards on upturned faces. 

hall sleep no more. Carlisle hath murdered sleep. 

(Berwick. Dhiarist, disregarding printed instructions, does not 
‘* wait till train stops.” Hops out on platform, scrambles up to roof 
of carriage, amid wild cheers. Discusses at length position of Fran- 
chise Bill. Guard says, ‘‘ Time’s up!” ‘* So am I,” says Diarist. 
** and mean to stop here.” Engine whistles. Station-master frantic. 


Train slowly moves ahead. Desperate rush of Officials, who hand 
| Diarist down, get him in carriage, shut and lock door.) 
me ; fastened| Most enjoyable experience, though again too brief. Shall make 


Why | up for it in Midlothian. Still, there ’s something about these chance 


meetings with one’s countrymen at railway-stations, comeang See 
in platform, that pleases me. Nothing more now till Edinburgh. 
my usual portion of Midlothian Speeches. ee sae 


( Reads.) 

Edinburgh at last. What a crowd! Evidently want a speech. 
There’s RosksERY, mine 

And there’s the Countess! This is too kind. Whenever I go to 

than a look 


from Lady Rosesenry’s kindly face. 
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~ MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1978. 
Sample coment chetiage poles the 

SHAREHOLDERS? pill 


Poly matured, having been bottled three years. 


CARLOWI 


1ae., 240., B2e., 428., 
For othe , 


MAX GREGE _yimited, 
Woe ee ro Hea Queen. 
Head Office— 
@, SUMNER STREET, SOUTH WARE. 
venient Tasting Rooms and Order ' 
Sracer, W., and 7,Misctno Lane, E.C. 
“ABSOLUTELY PURE. 
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bus Pot stass, Seltzer, Lemo tic Ginger 
For Gout Lithia Wi » ae af Lithie and 
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Corks branded—" BR. ELLIS 80?., -, RUTHIN,” 
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Manufacturers te A amily. 
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CAUTIC \N.—Beware of us imitations, and 
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WAl ERs 
SOLE ADDRESS: 


R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NOBTH WALES. 


ROSB’S 
LIME JUIGE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Isentirely Free of Alcohol. 

Effervescing in all Aerated Waters. 

An excellent Stimulant blended with Spirite. 
Is highly Medicinal. 

Cooling and Purifying | the Blood. 

An excellent § di 
Is recommended by the Lanesr. 

Is Sold Everywhere. 

Wholesale Stores—11, Curtain Road, London. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS _Exinarmion, 
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1878. 


KINAHAN’S “THR CREAM 
fi 7 ae gip Thise, 
nL WHISKY. 


Li SOME, 
THE GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
“GREAT TITCHFIELD BTREET, LONDON, W. 
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MCCALL’S ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION. 
PAYSAN Cyn 


In Tins. Bold by all Grocers. 

Im various sizes, 14 to 3% Ibs. Ss. 
DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, Lon IN IG 1°) 
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Ty T WONDERFUL 
! VELVETEENS 


AT 2/ A YARD. 


18'S, in Market Street, Manchester, 

manufacturers of fine, first-class 
Velveteens, which are now well known all 
over’ the world: ‘They are fast pile and fast 
@yed, and every inch is guaranteed. 

If a dress should wear posi or be in any 
reapers J faui LA LEWIS'S will give a new 
dreéas for nothing at all, and pay the full cost 
for making yee trimming. 

The price of these beautiful Velveteens, in 
par may = all i most beautiful Colo urs NOW 





And 5, Orodked Lane, King ¥ 








BRILL'S. 
SEA 


peta SALT, 


Invigorating and Refreshing, 
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DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


i Sections, © Comb 


Send for oe ee hoes toes 
4. G. DAWSON, Alma Buildings, 


CONT AR. OMETTE, 


Turkish oF 8 w 

CANT. Tipe old 
49, Strand, and 143, Chea 
leading Tobaee 


» is te 
fe mola oy Ae: the 
& ya The Public, sithougt 
they Ce t know it, have to pay two or three 
pode, the difference between the fi 
rer’s price and the price the consumer pays 
for Velveteens. 

LEWIS 8, of Market Street, Manchester, 
manufacture these Velveteens the emselves, 
and sell them (or it might almost be said gire 
thém) to the Public for2s.a yard. LEWIS'S 
ask Ladies to write for Patterns of these 
extraordinary Veiveteens. 








They will then be able to judge for them- A TICALIOTTI, Mebeinetaber. 
selves whether LEWIS'S, of Market 5! 
Manchester, praise their’ Velveteens more ’ 
than they deserve. PEP U INE AND 
Partan for PATTERNS on an ordinary 
LEWI8's Pay Carriaze on all Orders to FOR GAINING 
any address in Great britain or Ireland. STRENGTH, 
Whew wairixo, rizass “extion Tus Pares. 
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IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 


THEBEST FOOD 
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FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
_ 4nd of Chemists, &e., everywhere, 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
158 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 





for 
tions, ae wasting d » &e. 
Sold d by Chemists, Insist on’ having Pesem'e Tonle. 
SULPHOLINE LOTION eruptions 
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SULPHOLINE LOTION. 
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or, indigestion, Gres enees 
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An external means of curing skin diseases. There 
astonishing. 
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quite harmiess. Sold by Chemists. 
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ABSOLUTE SECURITY 
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PRESERVES THE INK 
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BEING MADE ENTIRELY 


© 
HARD VULCANITE 
IT CANNOT CORRODE 
AND 18 NOT LIABLE 
To 
GET OUT OF ORDER 


FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 
5 @ 7? 72 6? 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 


“swiFT” WRITING INKS 
“ SWIFT ” “STEEL PENS 


The “Swirt” Bive-Biack Warrina Inx and 
the “Swirt” Bivue-Biack Coryixe Fiuip are 
strongly recommended. 
WHOLESALE ONLY OF THE 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS: 


THOS. DE LA RUE 4 CO. LONDON. 
| CHUBB'S 
SAFES. 


Paice Lisrs sent race 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREPT, F.C, 
&, St. James's Street, Pal) Mali, Londen, 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Hirmiagham 
NO MORE CURL PAPERS 
HINDE 3 Usep Covp, Burerand much more 
effective than Cu ling lrous 
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J. CARELESS, Harborne, BIRMINGHAM. 
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AMOUS NGLISH 


Cleanliness is next to Godliness, 

com) must be considered as 

ea cans of Gractefand a - 

ergyman who recommenda 

oral things should be willing 

to recommend{$ ’ Tam 
told that_my comimendatic 





am willing to el by every word in 
favor of it that I ever uttered. - Aman 
must be fastidious indeed who is not 


satisfied ge ara it, 





A Specialty for the Skin & Complexion 


As recommended by 


Pror. SIR ERASMUS WILSON, F.n.s. 


Late Pres. of the Royal College of Surgeons, England, 


Nothing adds so much to personal appearance as a BRIGHT, CLEAR COMPLEXION 
AND A SOFT SKIN, With these the plainest features become attractive. Without them the 


handsomest are but coldly impressive 


Many a complexion is marre: d by impure alkaline and Colored Toilet Soap. 


PEARS SOAP 


Is specially prepared for the delicate skin of ladies and children and other sensitive to the weather, winter 
or summer It is pre-eminently the complexion Soap, and is recommended by all the best authorities, as 
on account of its emollient, non-irritant character, REDNESS, ROUGHNESS AND 
CHAPPING ARE PREVENTED, AND A CLEAR AND BRIGHT AP- 
PEARANCE AND A SOFT, VELVETY CONDITION IMPARTED AND 
MAINTAINED, AND A GOOD, HEALTHFUL AND ATTRACTIVE 
COMPLEXICN ENSURED. 


Its agreeable and lasting perfume, beautiful appearance, and soothing properties commend it as the 
greatest luxury of the toilet. Its durability and consequent economy is remarkable. 


I5 INTERNATIONAL AWARDS. 
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